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Near as you are to the Tweed you will not guess the
reply. ' No/ said Adam; i you must still print your letter/
Nothing could be more unjust, more unfair. They had
fought because Fox would not consent to that pretension.
Fox with the same firmness and temper with which ho had
conducted himself through the whole affair peremptorily
refused, and the bloodhound again fired, but missed, and
then Fox fired into the air and it ended.

An odd circumstance larded this history. Humberston
was waiting for him at Fox's house, and so was Sheridan:
when Charles was come home and had dispatched the
bravo, Sheridan said, ' Pray who is that ill-looking fellow ?
he looks like the carrier of a challenge/

Well, I am sure I have made amends for having been
punished by the gout, and here too have I been writing
in bed till eleven at night, but thank you I am better
and was in the other room from twelve till six to-day,
when my pains returned; yet finding them easier at nine,
I was eager to be the first to tell you two such strange
events. Half the town have been reading the latter corre-
spondence in Charles Fox's room the whole morning, and
I received it piping hot, except that I have abridged it
a little, from a very accurate reporter. Adieu, or the
bellman will be gone2.

2002.   To THE COUNTESS OP UPPEB OSSOEY.

Thursday evening, Dec. 2, 1779.

YotJB Ladyship must excuse another short answer to
the letter I have this moment received, for I am extremely
weak and low, the consequence always of the fever going
off. My pains are gone everywhere but in my right arm

3 Letters for late post were formerly collected by a bellman, who was
a post-office official. Park, Fox with Fitzpatrick, Adam with his
